; THE FLINTSTONES 12¢ 
~  HANNA-BARBERA | 


: * Pll NISIoO \ 


ES 


meet FRANKENSTEIN and DRACULA 


\ 


To I I'M GOING TO MAKE A DENTAL 
Barbera. H UN ES APPOINTMENT FOR YOU SO YOU 
CAN HAVE THAT TOOTH PULLED! 


20f oO a 


OKAY, YOU 
WIN... MAKE THE 
APPOINTMENT: 


tinasniwe THE FLINTSTONES meet 
ee pad DRACU 


GOOD-By, COUSIN \ é é 
KATRINKA AUNT TULIP Ne/ SORRY WE CANT 
"AND UNCLE GASTRO! WILMA! ANICE STAY ANOTHER 
rn } \ TWO WEEKS! 


/OH,BOY! WHAT A BUNCH BUT WHAT ABOUT YOUR RELATIVES, 
OF CHARACTERS YOU FREO? I'M SURE THEY'RE NOT ALL 
HAVE Lar pirat ae f 
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TELEGRAM FOR” HEY! MY DISTANT COUSINS... 
FRED FLINTSTONE: 4 WHOM I'VE NEVER SEEN... ARE 
é \ COMING TO VISIT US! 


(GROAN!) HOW BIG A: 
MOB WILL IT BE? 


Z DUNNO! IT's JUST SIGNED 
“THE CHIPSTONES"! RELATIVES AND SEE HOW SUPERIOR 
THEY ARE TO YoueSs/ 


7 ID BETTER DASH TO THE MARKET | 
FOR SUPPLIES! 


YES! YOUR HUNGRY CLAN 
RY CLEAN! 


NOW TO GiVE 
MY TIME 
MACHINE 
DIAL ATWIST 
AND SEE 


WILL LOCK 
LIKE IN THE 
FUTURE... 

IN TRE ..UH os 
200 CENTURY! 


OH, BRING BACK A YAY! SOMETHING 
SOUVENIR TO DADDY, OR SOMEBODY |S 
YOU MARVELOUS MATERIALIZING 
MACHINE: IN THE ESSENCE- 

BOOTH... 


Y= SAY, COUNT DRACULA... WHO IS HM\M...WE'VE BEEN 
THIS FAINT-HEARTED CHAP, AND NYSTERICUSLY TRANSPORTED 
WHERE ARE WE? 4a TO A CRUDE LAND, 


FRANKENSTEIN: 


COME! LET'S INVESTIGATE \T LOOKS MADE TO ORDER 
HIS STRANGE HABITAT! FOR A WOLFMAN LIKE ME... 


OWOo00000°} 


! WUKES! \T MUST BEL... MY COUSINS / 
THEY'VE ALREADY ARRIVED! ANO(SHUDDER!) 
WHAT A REVOLTING GROUP! 


MY KIN? Z'CL HAVE HL, COUSINS | W COWS/VS ? HEH! THAT'S 
TO GRIN AND BEAR , (SHIVER!) A CHUMMY WAY TO 
I'M FRED: ADDRESS US: 


HELLO, COUSIN! 2M 
FRANKENSTEIN, BUT 
My FIENDS CALL ME 
FRANKY{ AND THIS 
1S MUMMY! 


(GASP!) IT'S ‘CzeaN,NEAT VY NO DAND 
AND LOVELY IN HERE! APPRECIATE 
{ DECENT 
" AY Housing: 2 


AND I KNOW W/MA WON'T ER...FRANKY,..WANNA 
APPRECIATE 7HEMS TAKE A PROWL IN OUR 


CELLAR? IT'S DAMP, 
oe HP}. DARK AND MLSTY 


IN THIS CLOSET, MUMNS 
"S ALMOST LIKE HOME, 


OUT THE BACK DOOR 
WITH YOU, WOLE MAN=YOU 
CAN PLAY WITH DINOS 


ER.THIS IS (GASP!) HE Looks 7 


MY COUSIN, \ SO DEATHLY WA/TE 
COUNT AND COLD,/ 
DRACULA, 
DEARI 


THE REST OF THEM) HANGING 
FRED? AROUND! 


BUT NOT QUITE AS 
FANCY AS A TRUE 
MUMMY CASES 


SOMEBODY Is 
COMING TO THE 
FRONT DOOR! 


pY 00PS! ER...HI) 
WILMAL Olle 


IT MAKES ME FEEL 
GOOD To KNOW I LOOK 


YEE! WHAT'S THIS?... A VV ER...WILMA, 
REFUGE FROM A RED cross. } MEET COUSIN MUMMY 1S ALL 
SCHOOL? MUMMY! Hf, WRAPPED UP IN 
: HIMGELF..HEH! 


ALL THOSE BANDAGES...) / YESL.wA_ 
You MUST'VE BEEN IN A La7AL ONE! 
BAD ACCIOENT: i : Hy 


OH, MYL IS THERE 
A WOLF IN YOUR. 


ER... MEET COUSIN yi FRED, YOUR RELATIVES 
SURPRISE! WOLE MAN, WILMAL CAN'T GET ANY 


. CREEPIER! 
11'S ONLY Mel La] en 


7 SAY, DON'T YOU HAVE 
ANY SCORPIONS OR 
BLACK WIDGWS DOWN 


CHARMED, MY DEAR! YOU REMIND ME 
OF AN one ote FRIEND; 
“HO. 


YSHUODERIE I'M GOING TO PUT 
THE GROCERIES AWAY BEFORE 
SOMEONE EATS THEM,..CANS 
AND ALLS 


7 WAIT, WILMA,...PACK THAT STUFF 
IN A PICMG BASKETS! WERE Able 
GOING TO ROCK-A-BYE-BYE PARK? 


HEH!...AND LAST BUT 
NOT BEAST, COUSIN 
FRANKY! 


e7 
S 


FRED, THAT LOOKS LIKE A 
BOLT PROTUDING FROMYOUR ) CAN BE 


HMM...THE CLOSER. 
SHE IS TO MY COUSINS 
THE MORE FAULT- F/NDING 
i SHELL OO..HMMis 


LET'S WORK UP AN APPETITE | ALLY, THIS IS A GCOD 
PLAYING HIDE-AND- SEEK! WAY <5 KEEP THEM ALL. 
AWAY FROM WILMAL 


ee COUSINS ... 


C'MON ws 
HEAD FOR THE 
MOLTEN LAVA 

POND! 


LOOK WHAT 
IT 01D TOMY 
POLE! 


STER! Nae 
THIS LAVA jery 


iS MAXING THIS 


AT THe Picnic 1/ COUSIN FRED AND 
WILMA ARE IN 
TROUBLE , ORACULAS 


(A BAD GUY TYPE HAS FRANKY:.\TO THE 
THEM AS PRISONERS RESCUE...QUICK! 


OUT THERE! 


YOO-HOO, COUSIN FRED 


RE ARE IO OVER HERE! 


BUT DON'T COME 
ANOTHER 
STEP an 


/ 1F YOu 20... eeaA 
THIS_AWFUL- 


TYPE WILL 
SNIP US 
INTO THE 

HOT STUF: 


Z CAN'T SAVE 
THEM, COUNT, 
OLD CHAPS 


(GROAN!) IF You 
CAN'T, FRANKY.uWHO 
ON HARTH CAV? 


HorRRoRS! 
A DREADFUL 7 
SITUATIONS /7 


You, 
MUMMY 21 
DON'T BE 
ABSURD! 


\ 
HN) 


‘a 


NOW iGeT iT: ¥ 
MUMMY iS GOING 
‘ TO SWING 


HE'S TYING 
HIS WRAPPING 
ONTO A LIMB! 


Tl 
I COULD SWING 
MY HATCHETS 


= . 


BMY pur TLL FIX You, you 
LITTLE BANDAGE RACKi 
oY 


BRAVO, MUMMY...WE'VE 
UNDERESTIMATED YOUR 
USEFULNESS} 


AND THOSE 
ARE My 
MONSTERS / 


SEL AP RRnSEE Ta mee 

Ft it e! 

: HAS FIRST CLAIM AKO0009 
ON us! 


TH- THEY'RE WOT \/ THEN WHO ARE Cc MAY BRAVE 
MY RELATIVES, YOUR REAL ARRIVED AT THE HOUSE 
AFTER ALL: VISITING COUSINS? Nu RE OUT! 


HELLO! YOu / TF OH, BOY! IT's WELL, WHAT DO 
h. BE COUSIN FR! AND LOOK AT'E: * YOU THINK OF'EM, 
om THEY'RE ALL PERFECTLY WILMA? 


RE. f 
GORGEOUS! 


“What was it you wanted to see me about, 
Sir?” asked Perry Gunnite as he entered the 
mayor's office. ” 

“Well, | don't know if you'll take this 
Job or not,"’ began the mayor. “It might be 
beneath your dignity!” 

_ "Beneath my dignity? Are you kidding?’" 
Perry answered.."'You just name the job and 
I'll do it. Sweeping the -city hall, baby- 
sitting, polishing fireplugs! We private eyes 
have’ to be versatile, you know!" 

“Yes, | know!" said the mayor. “But this 
particular job involves some stolen trash! 
Last week, when. the trash collectors made 
their rounds, there was no trash! Someone 
had stolen it!" 

“But who would steal trash?"* 

“| don't know, but it is all very mysterious, 
and | expect you to solve this baffling case! 
Will you try?”’ 

So, the night before the next weekly trash 
pickup, Perry hid himself in an empty trash 
can in front of the bank. He fell asleep, and 
the next thing he knew he was being dumped 
into a truck, = 

The truck roared off, and after awhile it 
stopped. The back tilted up, and Perry was 
dumped out on the ground along with a 
huge pile of assorted trash and junk. 


“Well, let's see what treasures we have 
here,” said a voice, unfamiliar to Perry. 

Perry groped out of the mess of trash to 
see a young bearded man staring at him. 

“Mant" said the young fellow. ‘That's the 
crazicst piece of trash I’ve ever seen!" 

“Look here! I'm not a piece of trash!'’ 
Perry huffed. “I'm a private eye, and I'd 
like to know why you have been stealing 
this trash.” 

The young man’s eyes widened. ‘'Caol it, 
Dad! Did you say stealing? | didn't «think 
| was stealing it. No faw against picking up 
a little trash, is there?” he asked. 

“No," Perry admitted, “but why do you 
do such a thing?” 

“Well, | am an artist,"" said the bearded 
one. “Ever hear of POP ART, Pop?!’ 

Perry had to admit he had not. 

The artist shook his head wonderingly. 

“Man, where have you been all your life?” 
he asked. ‘‘Hiding in trash cans? Come over 
here and I'll fill you in!" 

He Jed the way to a nearby shack. On the 
wall was a large framed picture. Picture? 
Well, on some canvas was glued a conglom- 
eration of old tin cans, bottles, torn news- 
Papers and other assorted junk. 

“That's Pop Art!” beamed the artist, ‘I 
Created it all out of trash! And you know 
what? Somebody's already offered me a cool 
G for it...a thousand dollars to you, mant"’ 

The next day there appeared in front of 
Perry's office a large board on which was 
glued some old tin cans, bottles, torn news- 
Papers and other frash. ” 

“If that clown with the beard can get a 
thousand dollars for trash like that, so can 
1," Perry declared, adding a finishing touch 
with an old horseshoe. 

Suddenly a car screeched to a stop. A man 
got out and walked toward Perry, 

“A customer already!" thought Perry. 

“Does that belong to you?" asked the man, 
pointing to Perry's Pop Art. 

“Why yes,” Perry smiled. 

“Then get if off the sidewalk!” the man 
snapped, “‘I'm the commissioner of public 
health, and there's a law against trash on” 
sidewalks. Move it...now!'’ 

“Oh, well,"" Perry sighed, as he lugged 
his Pop Art back into his office. “I guess as 
an artist, | make a good private eye!"’ 


Hanra- 
THE FUNTSTONES NOW SPIN THOSE 
Barbero CROSS THREADS 
EVENLY! 


COME ON, 
GET BUSY! 


you 
SHOULDN'T 
KRAVE TRIED TO 
PLAY THAT 
ONE, FRED! 


; WHY DON'T You 
3 JUST TAKE A PENALTY 

Rocce! = STROKE, FRED? 

\ ROCKS! ; 


L THINK IT'S) 


ER TO SIMPLY 
TAKE A PENALTY 
STROKE: 


ON SECOND THOUGHT, 
BARNEY, I THINK I 
WILL PLAY IT 
YOUR WAY... 


I_THINK I WILL TAKE 
THE PENALTY STROKE 
THIS TIMES 


WO? NEVER! TLL 
NEVER TAKE A 
PENALTY STROKE} 


YES! WE HAVE BIGGER AND 
MORE BEASTLY THINGS TO 
BOTHER WITH! 


WAVE BYE-BYE TO DADDY, 


PEBBLES ...HE'S GOING OFF TO 


BATTLE A MENACING BEAST 
IN THE COMMUNITY! 


GOODNESS, PEBBLES! DON'T 


GET SO EXCITED ABOUT AN 
INSIGNIFICANT LITTLE BUG/ 


"BYE, DEAR! IF 'MNOT 
HOME FOR SUPPER, CHECK 
WITH THE HOSPITALS 


Ce is) 
ABOUT A BUG ATA 
T LiKE TH/S: 


I DO HOPE FRED 
IS CAREFULL 


(* :sichi! J ; 


% TRANSLATEO: |F THEY'D ONLY TAKE *% THEY'D SEE JUST HOW HORRIBLE 
A CLOSE LOOK ONCE... BUGS REALLY ARE: 


f ANT. 
THEY DONT KNOW WHAT) ( 
THEY'RE OVERLOOKING! 


Fe. 


FRED AND THE OTHER VOLUNTEER: 
HEROES SEE A SIGHT THAT MAKES 
THEIR SLOOD RUN BACKWARDS... 


A TON-A-SALRUS POKED His Foor ff at HE COMPLETELY 
ex\ RIGHT THROUGH THE B-FOOT THICK FLATTENED WY “ge 
. SLATE CEILING! y + eed | 
= PLACE 


THERE'S 
THE 
CULPRIT! 


—— 


ot a 
par 


: zy B OH, PEBBLES! DON'T 
ABBA-DABBA! sisesd BOTHER DADDY ABOUT 
YADA- OOH-00H! : AUTTLE FLYING INSECT 

ae » 


AT ATIME LIKE 7H/SY, 


RELAX IN YOuR : ef NOBODY Gives A HOOT 
FAVORITE ROCKER, ABOUT COPTER-HOPPERS { 
POOR TIRED DADBY! : : 


EVEN BAMM~-BAMM IS MAKING j SOMEDAY MAYBE THEY'LL 
LIKE A. GROWN-UP... f WAKE UP... BUT MAEM? 


DUTY IS 
STRONGER THAN 
\ SELF, MY DEAR! 


THAT MASTODON IS HAVING A 

SNORTING-FIT AND BLOW/NVG 

DOWN EVERYTHING HE DOESNT 
KICK COWN! 


ANDO OVER HERE, THIS 
TREBLE-SAURUS |S ROLLING 
IN THE FIELOS AND 
DESTROYING THE CROPS! 


IT'S DARING, BUT IT WORKS... Vo 
THE MASTODON |S ROLLING THE 
TREBLE-SAURUS OUT INTO } 
THE WILDERNESS! 


TALK ABOUT 
A TRUNK FULLA 


HMM... HAVE AN 
IDEA THAT'LL SAVE 
Us TROUBLE: 


MEANWHILE, THE BATTLE OF THE 
ITTY-BITTIES CONTINUES AT HOME... 


</ 
= 


Bt OOH-HOO! 


wy 


THERE'S A TIME FOR 
CORRALING CRITTERS... 
es 
phy)» wHUPL_ Wi 
Bn PE Miia, 


4 


THERE! NOT A CREATURE IS STIRRING 
ALL THROUGH THE HOUSE... 


BOY, WHAT A TIME! BUT 
WE FINALLY GOT THINGS 
UNDER CONTROL} 


[ WHO PUT Ld) 


THIS Ce 
AND S4U/CER O} 
- MWY CHAIR? 


YOU, PEBBLES? 
BUT BYY? 


Ge 
er 
9) 

ALL RIGHT, PEBBLES ..YOU WIN! if 


TLL SHOO THIS CRITTER OUT OF 
HERE AND THATLL 22 THE END 


HEY... O77 IN THE 
MASTODONS 7RUNK/ 


SUDDENLY I AM WISED-UPi 
COPTER-HOPPERS ARE THE 
CAUSE OF MASTODON 
BLOW-OUTS/ 


LET'S SEE WHAT'S 
UNDER THE REST 
OF THESE CUPS... 


HUP-HUP. 


LEFT FLANK, 
MARCH! 


7 Now I WONDER WHY 
THE TREBBLE-SAURUS 
SO OFTEN ROLLS ALL 
OVER OTHER PEOPLES 

PROPERTY. 


/ AHA! AHA! ; WHY, A GRUMBLE BEE 
WHAT'S 7A//S? WAS STINGING THE 
: TREBBLE-SAURUS 
ON THE BACK! 


SO... THE TREBBLE-SAURUS 

1S ONLY TRYING TO SCRATCH 

HIS BACK WHEN HE ROLLS 
AROUND ON THINGS! 


SAY... AREN'T YOu 
PROFFESOR TOPAZ, THE 
INSECT SCIENTIST FROM 

GRANITE CITY? 


FIRST WE AE7RAIN THE 
BIRDS TO BE WSECT- 
SPOTTERS! THEN... BLA... 
BLA..BLA... 


FRED! 


YES, 
WE'RE GOING. 


HEH! RETRAINING OUR YES, WE'VE EARNED 


WIVES ‘NAS AAY ‘DEAL RETIREMENT, FRED! 


—— BAMM- 


: A BAMN 
ASBA-DABBA, 


SHOO-SHOO} 


SKIGAURUS HUNT 
= 


GOING BACK 
HILL: UGH 
») 


i HEY) THERE'S uust Ve Yes, BUT A sK/SA 
WHAT WE NEE (2) IMPoss! 
RIDE UPON. 


URLS NS 
TO CATCH: 


Wes 


\ . 
SO WHAT? LIKE WHEN WE C'MON,..LET'S TIE TLL SHOO 
WEIVE DONE THE |/ HAD MEASLES AND) | ALL Our SLED Ropes HIM BACK 
IMPOSSIBLE CHICKEN POX ALL THIS WAY! 
- BEFORE! 5 AT ONCE! LASSO! 


Raw 


ope 


RY Wow! HE'S Too 


Nh FAST TO LASSO: 


GUESS IT REALLY /S 
MPOSSIBLE TO CATCH 
A SKISAURUS;: 


THAT SKISAURUS IS 
MAINLY IN ESTED 


IN SWOWBALLING HATS 


OFF HEADS! 


PLAY ON HIS 


f WEAKNESS...TILL 


HE DROPS FROM 


PRIMITIVE 
CHILD. 
GENIUS! 


IT MY HEAD \S 
MY WEAKNESS... 
IT CAN'T STAND 

TOO MANY 
SNOWBALLS! | 


Yon, You DSULL-HEADED CREW! W SURE! BE THERE INA UIFFY 
LL CALL ROCKY RANGER AND P\ WITH MY TRUSTY JOE PYCKS 
ARRANGE THINGS FOR You! =e 


WHAT'RE YOu > 
CHISELING, 


YOU'LL SOON SEE 
FOR YOURSELVES, 
FELLAS! 


SO THAT'S I2Zy'S IDEA... WELL, THE SKISAURUS IS SURE 
GOING TO TOWN TRYING TO KNOCK THE HAT OFF! HA,HA! 


C'MON ...HE'S USED HIMSELF UP} HE JUST NEEDS TO 
NOW WE CAN PUT Di CONTROLLES! 


YS WHEN WE'RE: 
RIDING HIMS 


POTS? PANS? 
POTHOLDERS? 


THAT'S FUNNY, 
THEY NEVER 
BOTHER MEL 


(WHEW !) THE PEDDLERS 
IN THIS NEIGHBORHOOD 


\ ARE DRIVING ME BATTY} 


